138       MY TRAVELS IN THE EAST
Japanese   songs and at about eleven  we   took
leave of our hosts, wishing   them good-night.
One day being invited I went to see the
agricultural farm of Akasi. On my arrival
there I was given a warm reception by the
teaching staff. As they were ignorant of
English and I also was ignorant of Japanese,
they called Mr. Roy, an Indian student studying
there, to work as our interpreter. He also
had a very poor knowledge of the language.
However, he managed to make me understood.
They took me around the gardens of flowers,
fruits and vegetables and showed me their
laboratory where verities of seeds and different
soils were preserved in &mall bottles* Erom
this place we went to the engine room and
thence to the fruits' preservation department.
I was taken last of all to the library where
I was entertained. After a few talks when
I stood up to take leave of them, a student
approached and presented me with a basket-
ful of fruits of their gardens. The professors
and the students of this farm visit once
in every week the villages in their
jurisdiction and they deliver lectures,
explaining to the peasants the method of
modern agriculture. They also pay periodical